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in the work of preparation, and in the midst of calumny and insult, such as men must once endure to understand. After a brief, fitful sleep, we had been roused that morning long before the dawn.
Hoping the night before to get a chance in the early morning, we had asked Leroy Chamberlain and Fred Aubert to watch the night through at the balloon house. At four o'clock they knocked at my door, reported no wind, a dense fog, a good outlook. A moment later Engineer Vaniman was called; telephones were set ringing all over Atlantic City; messengers were sent scurrying after the other members of our crew; the fire and police departments, which had offered to help, were notified, and in a half hour had a hundred men on the way to the huge structure in which the America was housed. Long before the first streaks of light came from the East we were all there, eager to be off upon our voyage.
First, the canvas doors of the balloon house were pulled back out of the way. Then the steel sea serpent, or equilibrator, weighing nearly two tons, were carried on the backs of three-score men and thrown into the sea, a few hundred yards distant. J\Text the lifeboat, considerably more than a ton with its cargo, was taken out and placed upon the ground in front of the bal-